DEDICATION VI
Thou   Art   the   One   Supreme   Living   Ideal Behind all Symbols
1
0 Thou Fulness of Perfection, I was not able to realize Thee as the one inmost essence of my life.
1  believed my own self. I was intoxicated by my little achievements. I   lost the path that leads to Thy shrine of perfect goodness.
0 Thou Fulness of Perfection,  I did not allow myself to be led by Thee on the true path that would have brought me to the sweetness
of Thy rich life.
1 trusted evil things.   I walked on the false path which  led  me  to the bitterness of my own   imperfect life. Ah, now, I weep and wail !
OThou Fulness of Perfection, I did not give heed to Thy   still small
voice which spoke to my conscience.
I trusted my little intelligence and said to myself that it  was   all
sufficient for me.   Now,   I am being tortured by my  senses.
0  Thou Fulness of Perfection, my palanquins and other pleasures of life were considered by me as my permanent friends.
1   did   not know that  they  were but   transient accompaniments of my temporary life  in this world. All of them  have left me. Now I am all alone.
O Thou Fulness of Perfection, we know many sciences and we possess many good tilings of this world. But what use arc they?
Without knowing Thcc. is it possible to live a true life of usefulness in this world?
OThou   Fulness of Perfection, some say they know   ail that   can   be
known in this world. But without knowing Thy lotus-feet is   it possible to know   the
least of  the little things of this world?